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Tas Play you have YR me «oa bonne to a 
me with for alteration, is, in the following form, grate« 
fully returned to you; if its value has been leſſened 
by my interlineations or abridgments, that at value 
has been amply reſtored by the decided and flatter« 
ing acceptance of the moſt critical and mn 
audience in the univerſe, | 


It was formerly my 8 to have pointed 


out, in this edition, the variations I have veatured - 


to make from the original; but the play f de- 
te conciliation” has now been ſo long publithed, and 
the liberties I have taken with it have already been 
ſo ably examined, cenſured, and applauded, that 
further diſcrimination would be here unneceſſary. - 
No one liſtens with greater deference to the 
voice of candid and impartial criticiſm than my- 
_ ſelf; and where it defigns to amend while it correfts, 
it is the real friend of every candidate for public 

favour. Whateyer may be its ſentence on the 
„ | 


3 
vi 


*% 


drama before you ; however numerous the defects 


it may expoſe, 1 ſhall at leaſt hope to be exempted - 


from cenſure in aſſerting, that this Comedy © with 
« all its imperfections on its head,” is one of the 
- beſt aZed plays on the Engliſh ſtage. I ſay not 
this to flatter the Performers :—to thank them 
with fincerity is my duty, and never were thanks 


on the part of an author more juſtly due. 
As it was laſt year the rage to applaud, it has 


now-become the faſhion to decry, the introduction | 
of the German drama to our theatres. On this point 


I dare not preſume to give any other opinion, than 
that a play which recommends peace, amity, and 
benevolence will be grateful to the feelings of an 
Engliſhman, whether the offspring of hls own or 
of any other country. 

Your conduct to me, Sir, with 1 3 to this 


play, as in every other inſtance, 10 united the 


with the man of buſineſs ; and it is with 


wa Pleaſure I ſubſcribe 2222 e fig 
1 "DEAR SIR, 
ae n Reſpeand en,, 
92 | Your oblige pon rg X:8 Servint, | * 
rnonag binbin. 


7 
, wt * $ "7 N 


. * 2 "TI . * 2 
: 8 + bY 1 1 «th 


PROLOGUE, 


SPOKEN BY MR, k. JOHNSTONs 
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A Foreign Muſe, not quite unknown to fame, 
| Once more preſumes your ſuffrages to elaim ; 
Yet nothing alien to your hearts you'll find, _ 
Our author boaſts a truly Britiſh mind. 
To wake each ſoft emotion of the ſoul, 
And each ungentle paſſion to controul ; 
To build our happineſs on other's eaſe, 
Domeſtic virtue, and domeſtic peace; 
Theſe are his leſſons; and their truth we own © 
In Britain, from the cottege to the throne, -  — 
Tho? loud the trump of fame her clarion ſounds, . 
And England's glory thro' the world rebonande: 
Her arts, her commerce ſpread from 3 ms 
Wherever winds can blow or oceans roar : 8 
*Tis not her valour only awes mankind, 
She claims the nobler empire of the mind— —- * i 
Her gallant ſon, the bold and hardy tar, pay 
Brave and impetuous in the ſtorm of war, 
Lull'd by the gentle gales of peace to reſt, . 
Feels all the milder virtues warm his breaſt ; 
He praiſes heav'n for viQ'ry o'er bis foe, 
And gives a tear to ev'ry child of woe. 
One ſuch to-night we bring before your view, 
To paſſion ſomewhat given, we own, tis true; 
When injur'd, warm; when reconcil'd, fincere; 
Aud is not this an Engliſh character? ; 
But flop—no more of characters I'll ſay 
You'll know them all, when you have heard our play: 5 
To their own merits let them truſt their cavſe, 
Your frown Condemns —ſave them by your applauſe. 
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CarTain BERTRAM - += 
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Ma. ApBoTT. 


Ma. Murray. 


Mz. Jonxs rox. 
Ms. Fawerrr. 


MR. Wappy. 
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SCENE . Henſe, @ meat, 
| Cottage Building, 40 2 Wann N 


nen * 
N ILLIAM., 


Mrs. Ann - Well, bow does 
r your maſter ? 


oo 2 
veyther s 


o 


| 1 10 Ann. 25 
15. bas N vell, 3 he mends every 
VIII AI. | 


din glad, o Mi Emma's ſake : and, 
* unn. But I be afraid bei 
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* HE BIRTH-DAY. 


ANN. 


A5 ay; dude doctor ſays,/if the heart is ſound, 
never mind the longs. | 


\ 


; WiLLIAaM. 


Ecod, and zo do I zay. Better loſe all the 
lungs than only have half heart. | 


| r has heart enough; I 
was th nurſe from a chi ,— He was always good- 
natured, and if Providefice has denied him riches, 
it was to keep him & dm We a miſer, like his 
brother. 


; 


LIAM, 


"They 1. zay that fh Captain and your * 
ba gotten into a law-f it. 


A 
+ 


. 4 ' S. 


1 it hs late Af een years ; 1 & OY 
1 trow?—why, a ſhebby Belle — * SA ſhame 


for * rich a deux 5 
5 3 > - . 1 wt 
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f Wia 
1 chioks ao Mit Emma were to go to bim 


o 


3 2: 


to be ſcoff d anQjecr'd, I warrant, 
that governs. hi: No, no, ſhe's 
that. The Capta has 

doors 3 thr 
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THE BIBTH-DAY. TY . 


Lawyer Cireuit; and you may be ſure he'll pre- 
vent any one e cli from e into bro. 


4 


E WILLIAM; 


Here comes Miſs Emma and the old gentleman. 

I do love the very ſight of her :—and, ecod, if the 

old houſekeeper, or any one elſe, were to jeer at her, 

as you call it, I ſhould like to have the pummelling 

00 un, that — [Exit into . f 
xi: fag 


A 


Enter Mr. nua. EAA from Howe. 700 


A . _— 
Here let 1 me * che air is rn 


F 
{9 


Kate Hlenav. 
Hapay, | 


5 * 


Ah). charming to ſee you or the " ame 5 
breaking the freſh air. 5 * 2 


4 * 


BenTrRAMH. 
| Welcome, my good fir—Give me your bund. 


* 

= * 

0 RS 

. 4 *", op 1 © : S2 

Emna, | 1 
bn INE FER, © 


- Good mortingy gear Mr. Danvers. 


— W * 
ee: «oem. ful otiets 
ſaved the life of a — 8 and teſtored t to bh a helpleſs 


xx f 12 Rauar. "IR 


Wm. 


* 


4 THE BIR TH-DAY. 


Hazzv. 


Were our profeſſion always in uniſon with our 
* we ſhou'd be happy indeed! 


Br rRNAii. 


T7 it therefore leſs noble when you do your — 
your ? I knew you not, when poverty and F 
the loſs of as cauſe appeared inevitable; but you 
came day and night, procured me medical affiſt- / 
ance, and comforted — or my Emma, b 


Ae bete To FJave conſõlatidn and con- 
nce, two things abſolutely neceſſary for a ſick 


Harry. 
Why "wo I permitted you to ſay ſo 0 . 


BER TRAA. 


Fe de 1 edlebeme thy Bby-chird birth-day ; for 
at I am to thank you. My child is e 
for that alſo 1 thank you, my dear friend. 


th 


HARRT. 


I muſt abſolutely forbid this kind'of converſation. 
I have done my — and I wiſh I could always 
ſucceed ſo well. When we ſpoke laſt night of your 
Birth-day, I hoped that I ſhov'd this — be 
enabled to give you the welcome news, that your 
law-ſuit with your brother was at an end. 


9 


| " "Bikrkanm, 2 

That EN "indeed; . ; area preſet e to 
Me. 

Aas Hanzy. 


THE BIRTH-DAY. "3 


Hanke. 


And 1 have not yet loſt my hopes; Th is 


every reaſon to pee my ee wi be 
laſt fcceſefl, * 


BERTA IM. | 


And what recdin fave Fro Grant 
be able to reward exertions ſo perfectly diſin 


22 


A A A 0 
: Aux. 
Breakfaſt is ready, Sir. 
BERTRAM. - „ AF. | | 
Will you, Sir, partake with me ? 


Harry, 


1 ab a . friend in * 3 Ven 


1 muſt . 
1 4.5 . 1. wrt #7 * 3 one J 183 N 2 3 


BrnTRAN. 


Not a moment will I "detain you—TI know by 
experience the value of your friendſhip- too well, 
to wiſh for an inſtant to mgnopolize it. 

N 41 * 9 n into 22 
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6 : THE BIRTH-DAY. 
EMMA. 

What will you think of me, my dear Sir, that I 
was ſo filent when my father returned you his 
thanks? But I don't know how it happens, when 
I wiſh to ſpeak, tears interrupt my words. Don't 
you think that my father will live to be very old 
now ? 


* - 


" Harry. 
If he is careful not to exert himſelf too much. 


| EMMA. 
That mal be my care. 


HaRRx. 


And will you always remain with him? 
Eu... 
Always, always. 
Hnr. 
But if r duties ſhould call * you ?— — 


Emma, | 
Other duties Wer duties can be more facred 7 ? 


|  Hargy. | 
#4 The: duries of a wiſe, of a mother. 


EMMa. 
No—l never intend | to marry. 


4 


Hunkr. 
„ gelg il zi b brow Þ: 
20-3 TOENT TE 5 


Not if I ſhould be obliged to leave my father. 


VERS 1 „„ 1 2 
* f | 7 : HARRY. ” S436 35 1 


Your huſband would ſupply the — of a fon 


? * © 
a * 


EMMA. 


And the ſon would take the e. from the. 
a. 


* 


8 | 


 Hanay, | ; ns | * 1 


= 
> 


But if a man could be found * a — al 


on your father a quiet old age, free from every ſor- 


three hearts, who would live under his roof, and 


' 


row; who, far from robbing the father of a good 
daughter, would weave the garland of love round 


multiply your Joys, by reconciling. mern facher and 
Fouts vncle boo 


* : + e 
In 2 one, indeed, if I could meet hin. 


Hake, 
| Cou'd you love him? 
EMMA. 
| Cou'd you do otherwiſe ? 
| Harry, 


And if your father ſhould bid you give your 
heart and hand to that man 


Rs EMMA, 


ww - 


THE BIRTH-DAY. 


* EMMA. 
I wou'd do it with pleaſure; But that is ar 
cop'd give him, becauſe we are poor. 


Haazy. 


Oh! you know net how rich you are! There 
are men yet in the world, who know the value of 
Adieu! But remember our converſa- 
5 A time may come when I ſhall * you 

* 
© © (Leads ber to the Cottage and MET 


So far, ſo well Were I to diſcloſe to my friend 
Bertram, that I am the ſon of that brother with 


whom he is at variance, all my hopes 2 — 2 


would be quickly overturned :—bur if 1 can, un- 


diſcovered, paſs a day longer as his friendly E 27 


my ſcheme will certainly be ſucceſsful. A 

by means of it, I obtain my Emma, finiſh a law- 
ſuit, and reconcile a divided family, 1 ſhall have 
the ſatisfaction of doing a good office to my fellow- 
creatures, while, at the ſame time, 1 am 971 up 


PO: for myſelf. 


THE BIRTH-D AY. I% 


SCENE. * Reon! Captain C 1 


1 ACK J UNK 4 2 Sinti. 


* * 


e . | 
My maſter's birthday 1 (drinks.)—: * 


years — May he live! — no matter how long, fo 
he out- lives me.— There's his ſon Harry, a dog! 
playing his maſquerade tricks within hail: but 
I've ſent. him a ſhot that will bring him to, I war- 
rant.—Sgh!—here comes our hypocritical houſe- 

| keeper: —what a devil of a thing for an old tar, 
who. has paſſed half his life at ſeg, to be plagued on 


ſhore by a Fare in * | @) 


Enter ben Chee, . j 
| Mrs, Moxa. 7 


What, drinking again —1 tell e its boch im- 
| moral and K Wis 


Jon. | 
And I tell you its damn'd good. —lt goes en 
you ſee: bor it's my maſter's health, 
Mrs. Mon at. 


Pha! dr be nl 
| drome vr te rr Fil by 


Jonx. | 


10 THE BIRTH-DAY. 


Junk. 


or who knows but he came along · ſide of a 
troubleſome houſekeeper. Your health, Mrs. 
Moral :—Pſha ! the toaſt ſticks in my throat. 
Will you drink, Mrs. Moral? It's fine grog. 


Mrs. Mok AL. 


Grog! how ungenteel! ( drink hearty.) 
what ſhocking ſtuff ! 


Junk. ; 


Tou drink as if you cou'dn't bear the f. bah of ite . 
2 how is the peil s gout? I Ys he'll 
ve. = 
Mrs, Mon ax. 


Under n my care a aſs of months at leall. 


E : $3 
5 


What ? 
Mrs. 1 


Till Autumn; but when the iowa edn to 
fall 


Jo UNK, | 
Avaſt! No, no moved, and then angry 50 Th * = 
leaves fall! No, no—1 fay— = 
| Mrs. Mon AL . 


What immorality ! If you ſay no till you're tired, a 
and Death ſays Jes once, it's all over. J 


Junk, 


\ ; 


Tons. 


When the leaves begin to fall! Has he Door 
_ Sw. 


Mrs, SES 


The Door! nonſenſe } I warrant I 2 as 
much as the Doctor. The Captain has the gout, 
and if once it gets into his ſtomach bg s gone. ,, | 


Juxx, | 


I had better go too, or I ſhall loſe my tem 
The gout in his ſtomach Well, well! only to thibk 
the Captain ſhou'd have taken 10 many prizes of al 
nations, to be run down by a Tartar at laſt ¶ looł- 
4 at Mrs. Mon A. 9 3 [ Exit. 


_ Mrs. MoRkar, 


| The fellow ! how ungenteel ! and what a contraſt 
to my dear meas Mr. Circuit. Oh, here he 


N a ; KEE: | . 


Euter Cineurr. #3 
A1 Mr. Circuit, ſo ſoon to fre —..œ— 


Cincuir. . 71 a 


80 e late, you e 8 


ended, and ſo are our profits; for the brothers have 
_ Juſt bee a bond of arbitration. 


Mrs. Mon Al. 


e 4 Withour conſuleing you, of ating | 


od ; Y | 83 
S E ==" 
* 


3 


= eter ut ˙ 4, 


® _ OE 


* 


it TES. HIND AT 


1 8 Crgcuir. 
It's true, as I'm an honeſt man. 


Mrs. Moxar. 

How vaſtly ungenteel! But what ſhall we do, 
Mr. Circuit? | | * 
2805 Cin cur. 

Defeat their projects Create ſuſpicions, and re- 
new the quarrel. | | Ti. 

Mrs. Mozart. 


But if we ſhould not ſucceed in keeping them at 
33 Cixcuir. | 


Why, then, they muſt make it up. A fine 
theatrical ſcene will folloy—the two old fools will 
fall a-crying, Miſs will wheedle her uncle out of a 
good legacy, and we ſhall be nonſuited. 


Mrs. Mor art. 


And have I been ſo careful of the Captain for 
this? Ah! Mr. Circuit, tis for you I have played 
my cards tis for you I have got Mr. Harry turned | 
out of the houſe. The thouſand pounds | have I 
amaſſed, and the legacy I expected, were deſtined 4 
to | accompany a heart which—but no will is 4 
drawing up; and for the contents of (== 


_-.CimtcuveT, © | 


Trug to mn honeſty. - Though. I caa's fee the J 
diünheriting bis on. 
Ms. 


probability of the Captain's di 


PWere his ſon in want, tis probable the old man's 
heart might relent; but the independence his God- 
father has left him, has only irritated the Captain 


more; for I have made him believe, that that very 
independence has been * cauſe of his 3 


C IRCUIT. 


away, Mrs. Moral. 


Mrs. MoRrat.- 


My dear Sir, impoſflible ! - how very 
to doubt my ſkill and forefight—And ſhou'd we 
even fail, we have yet enough to ſecure a cottage, 
which, free from the immorality of the world, and 
ſucetened by love and affection | 


I Cincvrr. 
Better ſweeten it with a rich legacy. But mum 
Hes comes the Captain—Don' t forget your mo- 
rality., 


Mes. Mom Al. | 
How ungenteel to remind me of it! | 


Enter Captain BERTRAM. 


(Mrs. Mon AL TuNs to get a chair.) 


_ CarPrTAIN. 


Good morning—good morning. I have flept 
rather too long: but for that I « | may thank my laſt 
night's late viſitor. 


Cinev r. 


3 
N 1 


THE BIRTH-DAY,, . it 


* that may one day or other es expined 


> 
* 


1 THE aT. 4. 


Cmcourr. 
Have you had company, Sir? 


CAPTAIN. 


Only one gueſt, only one; and the devil may 
take him the gout, my friend, the gout.— I ake 
+ ſeat, Sir, if you like; or, if you prefer ſtanding, 
it's all the ſame to me. As for me, I am fit for 


noting. but to be nailed to a chair. 


% 


CixeviT. 
The gout, Sir, is a complaint which often knocks 
at the — of che rich. : 


Carraix, 


- Knock at the door Zounds, it breaks into the | 
houſe, 


CIRCUIT, 


' Hem! Pardon me, Captain; but I am * 
you have ſigned a bond of arbitration? | 


 Caprarn. . 
Yes, I have; and what of that ? 


Cincurr.. 


And that you mean to ſettle your law. ſuit wich 
your brother? 


| Caprare. | 


24 Yes, I will; and what of that? 


THE e © 


Cincuir. 


Aſtoniſhing! And how came you to have ſuch 
an idea after fifteen years? 


8 


There you are right—lt hou'd have been * 


kfteen years ago. 


Cixcurr. 
Now the buſineſs reſts ſo well. 


7 


C APTAIN. 


That is my . becauſe it reſts and never 
advances. 


Cue. 
The great point would have come on to-day. 


Caran. 


Cixcuir. 


You wou'd have known in what court of juſtice 
the action ought to have been brought. 


Cn 


And then I ſhou'd have the pleaſure of beginning 
the law-ſuir over again. A mighty matter indeed ! 


2 


that, after fifteen years quarrelling, I ſhou'd at laſt 


Know to which court of juſtice the action 2 


. 8 
That is not my fault l am an honeſt man. 
"SS + _* _ On_—_ 


: 


THE BIT RH. AY. 
Carratx. 
I know that. | 


Cixcurr. 
Your brother's chicaneries 


CarPTaiNn, 


That's my reaſon again. He had no deſire to 
bring the action to an end till I was dead. Bur, 
now I have driven him from the ocean of law into 
the harbour of arbitration, I will blockade him 

there, and take care he ſhall not eſcape me. 


'\ Cixcvir, 
He'll be the gainer by it. 
Caprain, 


And if he ſhould: the whole nonſenſe is not 
worth a hundred pounds. The law- ſuit has — 
coſt me ſive times that ſum. 


Cucurr. | 


But 1 ſhou'd be very ſorry fo bad a man ſhou'd 
gain his point againſt your honor. 


n $4 


Lethim keep the garden ; his * will never 
let him * it. 


Mrs. Monat. 
Your father * the heir of it. 


It ___ CayTain, 


2 8 G ' 
*— % cy ? Bo dS 
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THE BIR TH-DAY. 17 
| | Caprain. | 
He did ſo. 
CrRcurr. 


And while you were on the boiſterous ſeas, fight. 
ing the waves and the enemies of your country — 


Mrs. Mon At 


Comes this wicked wretch (I beg pardon, as he 
is your honor's brother) —and takes m— of 


the garden. FE 
CaPTaAiN. Keaoh ; bore A- 
2 


So he did, —a dog 1 


Mrs. Mok AL. 


And if you ſettle the law- ſuit, a formal recon- 
ciliation will take place. 5 


Carraru. 


Never, no, never! Pſha! It is not for my 
brother's ſake I wiſh the law-ſuit finiſhed—I do it 


only for my own repoſe. Fifteen years ago I would 
not have ſhrunk an inch from my right: But now 
I grow old—I am plagued with an ungrateful ſon— - 
tormented with the gout :—and I ſhou'd like to 


leave this world in Perce. 
5 : Cincurr. 
Moſt — aid, 
Mrs. 8 
And like a Chriſtian. 


c CigculT, 
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18 THE BIRT H. p Av. 


Wy _ Cirevir, = = 
Perhaps, my dear Sir, you wou'd wiſh _ 
your will. 
Mrs. Mor ar. 


Make his will! For heav'n's ſake don't talk of 
his honor's will. You break my heart at the idea. 


Carranc, 


Mrs. "TRAY you're a good ſoul! [ have here a 
preſent for you. You have watched me in my 
neſs with tenderneſs and anxiety, In return, I 
give you 


Mrs. Mon AL ( ſuppreſſing ber eager expedtation ). 
Give me !—O, dear Sir, what? 


CapTain. 


This book. You love to read books of mora- 
lity ; and that contains ſomething worth your atten- 
tion. Tis an © Eſſay on Patience.” 


Mrs. Mon Al (aide). 


Tis a trial of patience, I'm ſure, to be fobbed_ 
off with a book after all..-My dear Sir, I ſhall ne- 
ver "_— your liberality, 


t 


CæaprAlx. 
Stay till you peruſe it, before you thank me. 
Mrs. Mon AL. : 
2A book, indeed ! how 8 1 
Cut it in * pocket. ) 
Enter 


THE BIRTH-DAY. $ 
Enter Jack Junk. 
Jounx. | 
Good morrow, Captain ! 
Carraix. 

Good day, Junk. 

Juxx. 
To- day is your birth-day. 


q CAPTAIN, . - 
I know it. | 
Junk, 
1 am glad of it. 
CAPTAIN, 
Well, I know that too. 
CrRcvir. 
Your birth-day, Captain! 
Mrs. Monk AL. 


Gracious heaven ! And nobody thought of it. 
How: — 


_ CAPTAIN, 
Nonſenſe 1. 


c2 | Cmcurr. 


1 


c n A Fe 
* -. 


” THE BIR TH-DAY. 


Cincvir, 


Hem! I beg, Captain, you would accept the 
congratulations of an honeſt man, on the return of 
this day. 


CAPTAIN, 
Thank | you. 


Mrs. Mon Al. 
May heaven preſerve you to a good old age, and 


beſtow on you its richeſt bleſſings, healch and pro- 


ſperity. 
Carraix. 
Belay ! it is enough. 
Mrs. Moxar. 


But, bleſs me ! why do I ſtand here, when every- 


thing ſhou'd be arranged in honor of this day ? 


The preſent you have done me the honor to make 
me, Sir, is doubly valuable, on the anniverſary of your 
birth. —Oh ! how I long to throw patience behind 


the fire! (aſide.) * | 


Cixcvir. 
C aptain, good day: — ſnould your arbitration bs 


_ unſucceſsful, I hope you will command my ſervices. 
In the meantime I ſee no rule to ſhew cauſe why I 


ſhov'dn't be your moſt obedient __ ſervant. 


2 LE. 75 
| Jun Ks 3 | 
You broke your tobacco-box yeſterday. - 


CAPTAIN. 
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* 


ä CAPTAIN. 


Well, Junk, why do you remind me of that? 


it was ſtupid enough—I had a horrid pain in my 
feet—the ſalt bath wou'd not help me—1 took the 
box, threw it on the ground, and broke it into a 
' thouſand pieces.—To be ſure that gave me no 


eaſe—but don't tell me of it again, Junk. 


Junk, 


I meant no harm, Captain ;—only I have bought 
a box—if it is not too ordinary, and you would 
accept of it from the hand of your old ſervant 


and brother ſeaman, I ſhou'd be vaſtly pleaſed. 


CAPTAIN, 
Let me ſee it ? 


Junk. 


To be ſure it is not gold—but it is what! 


cou' d beſt afford. 
3 CAPTAIN. 
Give it to me, honeſt Junk, I thank you. 


Junk, 
And will you uſe it too? 


3 . Caprain; 
Surely, Surely !—( feels in bis pocket.) 


Junk, 


for it. 


\ Oy 
. FE.» 


But I hope, Captain, you von' t attempt to pay | | 


c 3 CAPTAIN, 


* A — 
* 
5 "0. 


— 3 % * 
* + 9 1 — * * . 
9 % * 4 oy 
7 * * 32 
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CAPTAIN, 
No, no—you are right. 


Joxx. 


Huzza l huzza !—now will I have a jolly day ;j— 
and as for Mrs. Moral, under favour, Captain, the 
old Zirl! is good for nothi ng. 


888 


Avaſt !—flacken ſail there, my _ If I. had a 
wife, perhaps ſhe might think Aye, there he 
« fits with his gout, grumble, grumble, grumble— 
Fe always a plague to me, and I muſt bear with 
c him.” —- Now, I like Mrs. Moral; ſhe does 
everything with ſo much good will,—She's fond of 
reading good books too. have juſt given her 
one—1n which I have incloſed a bank note: when 
ſhe opens the book, ſhe'll think of me, and find I 
have not forgot ber kindneſs. 


Junx, 


You are too good to her:—ſhe carries all fair to 
your face but when your back's turn'd, ſhe's 
for ſtowing the gout in your honor's ſtomach, and 
* you in a gale to old Davy, 


Carrain, 
Silence, I ſay - tis no ſuch . 


Jonx, 


I told her fo, ſhiver me if 1 didn't. But ſne 
faid, © Death had laid down your hull, and that 
cc your honor would be Jaynch'd at the fall 2 ? 

cc le LL 
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23 
« leaf: and then the ſtories ſhe has told you of 
your ſon Harry 


Carraix. 


| Hold your tongue, Junk—You' are 2 Abele 
raſcal. You, and your box too, may go to the devil. 
—(throws the Bor away——a Page: ) 


Junk 0 looking ſometimes at the box, ſometimes on 
his maſter with much N ih 


12 libellous raſcal ? 


Cara, 
2 


1 | 
You won t have the box? 


Carram. . | 
Not I—I will take nothing from a man who 
thinks himſelf the only good one. (Junk takes up 


the box and throws it our 205 the window).—] unk, 


what are you about ? 


Fame 


The box may go to the devil, though I Jon? t 
chooſe to follow it juſt yet. 


| CAPTAIN. 
Are you mad ? 
Juxx. ff Cond 


What ſhou's E do Win di Bb? Yon 
accept it, and I cou'dn't keep it myſelf. When- 


* 


Fo 


4 ever 
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ever it came in my fight, I ſhou'd think—Thou 
art a miſerable wretch, Junk: a man, whom 
thou haſt ſerved thirty years honeſtly and faithfully 
has called thee—damn A! I cih ſcarce ſpeak the 
words —< a libellous raſcal.” This would draw 
tears from me every day; but now the box is gone, 
all the reſt is forgotten. (With much feeling J— 
I will think my dear maſter was ſick and in pain— 
and that, however harſh his words were, he never 
meaat to hurt me. 


Carrarn (much moved—after a pauſe). 


Junk, come here (gives bim his band 1 
didn't mean to hurt _ 


I knew that—For my part I meant ea. 


But when [I ſee you abuſed by that hypocrite, and 
cheated by the lawyer f 


CAPTAIN. 


Why, Junk, I fancy the devil's in you. What, 


Mr. Circuit too, my attorney, the honeſteſt man 
in the world! But time will ſhow—And mind, 
Junk, if I find you tell me a lie, I'll turn you out 
of the houſe the next inſtant. 


Junk. 


Turn me out of my berth! I don't think, Captain 
you wou'd do chat. 


CAPTAIN. 


Tbe devil I wou'dn't !—But I ſay, yes! I ſhall 
and will do it—And if you contradict me n. 
word, J will Go it this inſtant. | 


Junk 
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Juxx (very indifferently). 
Well, then, old Junk will go into the hoſpital. | 


| CAPTAIN. | 
In the hoſpital! What, what ſhou'd you do 
there? 5 e 5 
Junk, 
Die to be ſure, 
| Hs 
| 6 CAPTAIN, ; 
Die in the hoſpital ! Zounds! do you think I 


can give you no other place but the hoſpital to die 
in when you are turned out of my houſe? 


 Jonx. 
Oh yes, no doubt you might; but damn me, I 


 wou'd rather go a-begging than live upon a man 
who thought fit to turn me out of doors. 


CaPpTaAIN. 


This fellow's pride is enough to give me a fit of 
the gout. Twenty years ago, when we fell into 


| the hands of pirates hen they took everything 


from me, you had concealed ſome guineas with 
which we got back to Old England. When a 
mutiny broke out in my ſhip, you diſcover'd it to 
me, and helped to quell it at the hazard of your 
life: and now, damn it! you will die in the 
hoſpital ! | 1 


= 


Junk: 
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| . Joux p Pan” . 
Why, Captain 


CarTain ( 25 ri iſe enthuſiaſm Je 


And once, when we had two Frenchmen on 
board, and one of them had juſt hove up his arm 
to ſplit my ſkull, you fell upon them both, and 
ſaved my life; and yet (turning at once 10 Jonx, 
weeps )—I am to let you die in a hoſpital; take 
with me into the grave ſuch ingratitude towards you! 


(weeps) Speak inſtantly, you dog, and ſay you will 
die with me. Come, boy, give me your hand,— 


(ſake bands.) 
Junk. 


Ah, my good maſter! I only wiſh you to cloſe 
my eyes when I am dead. 


| NE Fri | 
| Go, go, Junk—fexch me the tobacco-box again 


Joux. 


Win lese. Captain. And now it I could but 
ſee you and your brother reconciled | 


: Carrary. 
I doubt if that will ever be, Jack. 
Jeux. 
But I'm ſure your honor wiſhes it. 


CaPTAIN. 


** 
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CAPTAIN, 


Why ay, if I could but undo ſome chings which 
have paſſed. 


Junk. 


But who knows * anything is true that 
has been ſaid. There are folks in che world, Cap- 
tain, who would ſooner- 


Carraix. 
Ves, yes, Junk, you may be right. 
Junk. 
Dear Captain, do play the lawyer a trick: put 
your hand to ſincere reconciliation meet him half 
way —he is ſtill your brother - you are twins this 


is your birth- day. I remember the time when vou 
celebrated it together with brotherly affection. 


CAPTAIN: 
Les, yes, thoſe were better times indeed, 
FP # Junk, 
Your mother was always glad on that day. 185 


CaPTaAIN. 
Ay, ſo ſhe was—ſhe was, Junk, 


Juxkx. 


on that day ſhe always took you both i in ber 9 | 


arms, and requeſted you to e each other like i 


CAPTAIN. 
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CAPTAIN, 
She did ſo—Oh! I remember it well. 


 - Dol. 


In the laſt year of her life, ſhe ſaid “ When I 

<« am dead, always remember that day—nothing 

e c muſt diſturb your mutual harmony. — And if your 
brother was to come now, with a friendly ſmile 


| CaPTaIN. 
Come! What, come here ? 


Junk. Li 
Yes; and if he ſtretched out his arms 
Carraix (with anxiety). 
What, ſtretch out his arms! (He ſtretches out 
bis arms involuntarily, and draws them back.) 
Junk, 


And ſhou'd he ſay, Brother Lewis, our mother 
tc ſees us! i 


CAPTAIN. 


Should he ſay that —(agitated). 


Junk. 


| And if he flew into your arm 


CarTain (fretching out his arms). 


O brother! brother! (falls on Junk's arm). 
That wou'd, indeed, be too much! Junk, you 
have made a lubber of me. TION” 


Junk, 
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Junk. 


ld no diſgrace, I hope, Captain. A W 
never need bluſh at the tear of ſorrow he ſheds for * 1 
a fallen enemy, or the tear of joy at making peace 

_ | Exeunt.. 


with him. 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


u,. 
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SCENE 1 .— Outfide of BERTRAM's Hou/e. 


Harry enters, reading a Letter. 


Harry. 
cc Your honor, 


« When the commanding officer is diſabled, 
ee it is the duty of every ſeaman to keep a 
© good look out a-head.— And if fo be, as you 
c know, that the Captain's timbers are ready to 
« ſtart, why it might become you more to take the 
“ helm at home, than to be ſculking within fight 
of a ſhip in diſtreſs, without heaving to, as in 
te duty bound. Seeing your father's gout will 
© ſoon get. poſſeſſion of his upper works, and 
«. give him failing orders for old Davy, why, if you 
« wasn't my young maſter, I ſhould like to put 

you in mind of your duty with a good round 
be 3 ; being all at preſent from 

« Joan Junk, + his mar 


« P. S. Not being able to write myſelf, this je 


40 was wrote by me, his honor's coachman ; 
* Sukey chambermaid ſays the ſpelling is pee 
| | « "right 


14 
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« tightiſh—who am your honor S bumble ſervant R 
« to command,” 8 


(As be is an Jack enters bebind.) 


So, ſo—honeſt Jack has diſcovered me,—and, it 6 
n jon in the en * n 


Tui, 


Avaſt there !—give Junk your fiſt.—I know all 
your plots and plans—to-day muſt finiſh them— 
knock up old mother Moral, and reconcile your 


father to your uncle. 
HARRY. 


My dear Jack, forward my intentions, and I'll. 
be for ever obliged to you. 


Junk. 


Then tell your uncle the garden is his—invite 
him to paſs the afternoon 1 in it, and . the 1 
to me. 1 


HARRY. 


This muſt haſten my intentions. —Retire, Jack 3 


my uncle, as well as my father, is ſo warm in his 
. reſentment, that if he diſcovered; me, by ſeeing _ 
bene we elle} the reconciliation—— : 


Junk, | 
11 might never happen at all—ſo I'll go, and 
* A _ look out at the _ [ Exit. 


Emer. 
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Enter BERTRAM and EMMA from the Houſe, 
3 | 
BERTRAM. 


My dear Sir, I am glad to ſee you. You are here 
in time to help me out of a ſtrange perplexity.— . 
Wou'd you think it, I hold in my hand two bills 
which have both been paid this morning without 
coſting me a penny. : 
Harry. 
Pray, how may that be ? 


BERTRAM. 
By ſome unknown benefactor. Cannot you aſſiſt 
me in gueſſing? 
HARRY. 
I ſhou'd think there is but one man likely to do 
ſuch an action. _ 
BERTRAM. 


Ah! who is that? 


HarRy. 
Your brother ! 
BAERTRAM. | 

What, my brother pay bills, who for fifteen 
years has put me to ſuch expence, and made ſuch 
bitter allegations againſt me in the courts of 
Juſtice ! 7 
. | HARRY. 8 1 
Thoſe allegations were drawn by his attorney: 


but your bills he has paid himſelf, 
8 BERTRAM. 


# g 
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BERTRAM, 
Do you really think fo? 


Harky. 


I have every reaſon at leaſt to believe ſo,—He 
inquired reſpecting your Concerns, 


BERTRAM. 
Alas! you make my heart ache. 


HARRT. 


Should a brother” s love, my dear Sir, make 
| your heart ache ? 


\ 


BERTRAM. 
Benefactions from the hand of an enemy— _ 


Hazy. | | TY 4 92 
Are the firſt ſteps i into the field of friendſhip. 


Emma (with afigh).. 
0 that I were only permitted to love my uncle! 


© I hope, Miſs Emma, you will ſoon be lion _— 
to do ſo. Dear Mr. Bertram, I am, at length, ; 
the herald of peace. The lawſuit is at an end. * 


= 


BERTRAM, 


/To-daf only 1 regret that poverty ich f pre- 5 
vents my rewarding this worthy benefaCtor. 1 


1 1 
8 - | Hazer. 
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Harry. 
Poverty ! Can you be poor while in poſeſion 
of ſuch a daughter ? 
Fe ORR 
And what more can ſhe do than mingle tears 
of gratitude with mine ? 


HakRy. i 
Perhaps ſhe could do ſomething more! 


BERTRAM. 
How ?— Mr. Danvers! 


HARR . 


Wou'd you think the worſe of me, if I were 
- Intereſted in all that I have done? 


55 Pin rn Lic: 
I do not comprehend you. 
| HARR. 


Do yon not comprehend me, Ea ? b 
_ 


EMMA. | "oh 
I feel my cheeks burn; but I know not why. 


Harry. 


Did not you tell me this morning you cou'd 
love the man who would make your father's age 
8 


EMMA. 


N. N 4 


F 


Emma. 
I did fo, indeed, Mr. Danvers.” 


HARRxL. 


And that you wou'd give him your heart and 
hand !—(pauſe: EMMa Jooks down. )—Did not 


you ſay that too? 


EMMA. 


I remember I did. 1 


HARRr. | 
And will you ſhrink from your word ? 

FR Rn. 
No., 1 2 
| 7 HaRRY. IG 
| What, not if I were the man? (pauſe.) Look 
at me, Miſs Emma ? , 55 


% 


. EMMA. 
I cannot. 3 
1 Hax RT. 


He can never be deceived in his choice of ſe- 
male excellence, who for ſeven months has obſerved 
a daughter at the bedſide of her ſick father. Your 
heart and hand is a greater treaſure than monarchs 
could beſtow; for theſe I ſolicit, not as a reward, 
but as an encouragement of my wiſhes to do well. 


EMMA F. , d flies into ber father's arm 
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9 
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BERTRAM. 


Emma, my child, you have a father's bleſſing : 
Take him. With that embrace you have relieved 
me from years of ſorrow. I ſhall leave no orphan 
unprotected in the world. The fortune of my child 
is truth and virtue; and theſe are now in the hands 
＋ a good man. | 


Harxv. 


In your increaſed circle of domeſtic joys, your 
heart will play with greater freedom. Only one is 
now wanting to complete our elicity—your brother. 


BERTRAM. 


He n not make the firſt * and 1 emo 


Hankr. „ e, eu 


olive” Sr 


| Why not ? 


BxkrRAM. 
Becauſe my brother is rich. 


Haray., 


I honor that ſentiment. You ſhall not make the 
firſt ſtep. — But allow me to requeſt that Miſs 
Emma will go to her uncle, and congratulate him 


on his birth-day. 

| $64 Emma, 
With all my heart. 
Barn ite 


| Conſider, how deeply hurt we ſhall all be, ſhould 
the return without obeluing her wiſh. ; — 


.9 : Hank. 
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Harry. 


There is no fear—I know your brother, and I 
know my Emma. 


BERTRAM. 
Well, I leave the event to Providence. 


Harry. | A 


And after that we will ſpend a happy evening 
We will meet in your garden, 


BERTRAM. 
Tn my garden ? 


2 
Hazzv. 
You muſt ſee how the garden looks which has 
diſunited the hearts of two brothers for fiſteen years: 
we and a couple more ſincere —— a few 
of us; but in every breaſt a heart. I have arranged | 
my 2 5 and "PO muſta' t nnn me. 


BERTRAM. 


Well, well my old nurſe Ann ſhall chis i in- 
ſtant bruſh my brown coat. Why, Ann! fye! 


ſye upon it! that we denn never thought of her. 
55 2 into houſe. 


Hahn: 


1 Go then, my Emma; and may the angel of peace 
aid the of 28 E 2 


D 3 


8 
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SCENE II.—A Room at Captain BERTRAM 's. 


Enter Mrs. Moka (with papers). 


Mrs. Mok A. 


Nine hundred and fifty pounds Come, that's 
very genteel; and then in the will let me ſee 


Enter EMMA „ anxiouſly looking round. 
I think the whole houſe is empty. 


Mrs. Mozai (not ſeeing ber) . 
Ay, ay; no fear of the will, unleſs that Miſs 


Emma ſhov'd: unluckily nake her a rance ; 
and — EI why. bleſs me! (ſeeing EMMA, and 


putting up ber pocket-book, &c. haſtily oy ow un- 


genteel to * People i in this per 


| . Ex. 
von ſervant, Madam. 
Mrs. Monk Al. „ 


Your ſervant, noon þ ac who are you, child, 
and what do you want? 


| . . 8 Ma 


I wiſh to ſee the Captain. 


„„ 


Mrs. 


. Mrs. Fg : 


And * buſineſs can you have with the 


Captain ? 
EMMA. 


I come to congratulate him on his Birth- day. 


Mrs. Moka. 


O, vaſtly fine ! poor people might have a * 
birth-days i in a year, and nobody would congratulate 


them. And pray now, young woman, what have 
* to do with the Captain's Birth-day ? 


EMMA. 
That, Madam, I wiſh to tell him * 


Mrs. Mok AL. 


| A ay, no doubt to tell him — ;Few if 


you could but ſee him. But, child, I wou'd have 
you to know I am miſtreſs in this houſe—and ſo, 


any ſecrets you have mult be firſt told to me. 
Emma. Bos 


I didn't know = uncle was married, 


Mrs. Mon Al. 


| Your uncle? Why, 1 cannot oppo! Les, 
yes, the face is nearly— What, you are one of 
Captain Berea 8 yu relations [ _ 


Enna. 1 


I am one of his relations, Madam. 200 


D 4 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Monk AlL (looks at ber contempluouſly 4 | 
Why, I think, young woman, you have ſome 
diſtant reſemblance of your mother. 


EMMA. 


Did * know my late dear mother? 


Mrs. Mon Al. 


By ſight, child But, good heaven, what do you 
do here? Don't you know that the Captain won't 
ſee nor hear anything of any part of the family? 


EMMA. 
That was formerly; but now che law-ſuit is 
ended. 
Mrs. Mor aL. 


What, is it finiſhed ?—And have they at laſt 
_ cheated my poor maſter ? | 


| EMMa. 5 
We are all rejoiced that it is at an end. 


Mrs. Monk AI. 


O, I have not the leaſt doubt of it: Hd aw 
you think to build your neſt here. 


EMMA. 


No, Madam, we think no ſuch thing, I a 
you; we only think that it is both handſome and 
honorable that two brothers a love each ether. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Mok AL. 


[ ſuppoſe your father taught you that fine ſen- 
tence. I dare ſay you have all your leſſons by 
heart - And you are come with your ſmooth 
ſpeeches to ſoften the Captain: but go back in 
the name of heaven The Captain is ill— he is 
aſleep— he has forbidden all viſitors; and particu- 
larly thoſe from your: father's houſe. 


EMMA. 
oY [ not ſee him then ? 


Moi MogR Al. 


Lord, child, it would be of no uſe—you would 
only ſee an ill-natured old grumbler. 


5 
But may I come again in the evening? 
Mrs. MoRaL. 


No to be ſure—1 dare not even ſay you have 
been here—He'd be ſo angry, it wou'd bring on a 
fit of the gout immediately. 


EE, 2 
My poor. father will be very ſorry 1 hear this. 
Mrs. Mok. 


He muſt ſupport it with Chriſtian N 1 
dare ſay he has bowed and cringed enough to pro- 
cure a reconciliation: but you can have no idea, 
child, what ſort of a man the Captain is—he does 
| nothing | * ** and thunder all day —and ſor 


nothing 


e. e., 
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| 3 have plague enough with when I am 
ſure.— Go, get you gone, young woman, ] advife 
you for. your good; for, if he's once in a paſſion, 
he is the moſt ungenteel being upon earth. 


EMMA. 


And yet my father always lays, he has a good 
and honeſt heart. 


Mrs. Monar.,. 


Yes, yes, he may have an honeſt heart, but it is 
a grumbling one. Tell your father, child, that I, 
Mrs. Moral, have for fifteen years tried all in my 
power to bring about a reconciliation ; but my en- 
deavours have been entirely fruitleſs. 


EM Ma. 
My poor father ! 


Mrs. Morat. 


Poor—Yes, I hear he is poor—Good heaven, 
everybody cannot be rich: but | really feel com- 
paſſion for both you and your father. I am much 
affected And to alleviate your diſtreſs, I'll—yes, 
I will—a generous action never goes unrewarded, 


ſo I'll inſtantly 


EMMA (with expreſſion of ey) 
n my dear Madam ! 


Mrs. Morar. 


Give you this little book—It's an Eſſay on Pa- 
tience—it will teach your father reſignation, and 
you morality. Nay, you need not look ſo ſcornful 
at it; it Was op Captain's own book, I aflure you. 


EMMA. 
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EMMA (takes the book). 


Was it my uncle's? Then will I give it to my 

father. Alas, how cruel the adings which muſt 

accompany it! | v5 [Extt. 
Mrs. 1 is | 

8 good bye to you, Child !—T'm glad ſhe's 

It wou'd be a pretty thing, indeed, to let 


Sos get in here, whom I have been employed i in 
keeping out for theſe fifteen years. | 


Enter Juxk, bringing back W 


Juxxk. 


What! the Captain's niece, and not ſee him! 
— Who's officer of the watch here, I wonder ?— 
When ſuch a neat rigg'd veſſel brings a flag of 
ntfs who ſhall lay an embargo ? 


EMMA. 


ry pps 
| And whe: has forbidden you? 


; Mrs. Mor ar. 
- 1 forbidden her. 


Ko, Junk. 6 
And by 15006 orders ? 
„ Br DUAL. 


I warrant, Mr, Boatſwain, I know my bulidelb 
without orders from you. Let the young woman 
_ go her vays,—My maſter 1 is aſleep, 


N 
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Junk, 


The Captain aſleep! — Whew'! Why l left him but 
this moment, to fetch ſomething for him to read. 
Miſs, if you will but ſtop a moment, I'll pilot you 
to the Captain in the turn of a handſpike. 


EMMA. 
I'll wait with pleaſure. 


Mrs. Mon AL (places herſelf at the door). 
I fay, ſhe ſhall not enter theſe doors, Mr. John. 


Juxx. 


And I ſay, make a clear ſhip, or 1 ſhall fall foul 
of your morality.—And let me tell you, meſſmate, 
that whoever wou'd ſtand in the way of a treaty of 
peace, deſerves to have no ſhare in the bleſſings it 

produces. Follow me, Miſs. Exit. 


Mrs. MoR AL. 


Well, Miſs, I congratulate you—T hope you are 
perfect in your part. Turn me from the door 
indeed! And for what? for at beſt but an honeſt 
beggar.—It's very ungenteel indeed! [ Exit. 


EMMA. 


How cruel is this woman ! — Shou'd my 
uncle be ſo harſh as ſhe repreſents but, perhaps, 
it was only to frighten me.—Yet, if he ſhou'd be ſo, 
I make the facrifice for a father.—Be courageous, 
Emma! the moſt wretched quarter of an hour is 
over in fifteen minutes, and the fraternal enmity 
has laſted fiſteen years. [Eeis at the door. 
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SCENE III. — The c 8 1 { T 


Capralx in his arm-chair, Joun by his fide, 


EMMA ts ſeen juſt entering a at the door in the fla 
bebind the Capralx. 


CaPTAIN, 
My niece ! and what . want with me? 


Juxxk. 


I don't know; but ſhe looks ſo ſweetly, that In 


lay a wager ſhe comes to bring you ſome good 
news. 


Cap rTAIN * a pauſe). 
Well, where is ſhe? _ 


Junk. 


There ſhe ſtands behind your chair. 


CAPTAIN. 


And how am a I to get at her with my gouty legs? 


1 
Come nearer, my dear Miſs. 


(Emma fops and befitates.) 
Capra (liftening). 
I don't hear e ſtir. 


She trembles ſo ſhe can ſcarcely walk. 


* 


CAPTAIN, 


| T Tremble ! Wha the deuce does Seen 605 > 
| be... 1 
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| Nn 
The Captain aſleep! — Whew! Why l left him but 
this moment, to fetch ſomething for him to read. 
Miſs, if you will but ſtop a moment, I'll pilot you 
to the Captain in the turn of a handſpike. 


EMMA. 
I'll wait with pleaſure. 


Mrs. Mozart (places herſelf at the door * 
I fay, ſhe ſhall not enter theſe doors, Mr. John, 


Junk. 


And I ſay, make a clear ſhip, or I ſhall fall foul 
of your morality.— And let me tell you, meſſmate, 
that whoever wou'd ſtand in the way of a treaty of 
* ce, deſerves to have no ſhare in the bleſſings it 
produces. — F ollow me, Miſs. Ii. 


Mrs. Mok A. 


- Well, Mifs, I congratulate you—l hope you are 
perfect in your part. Turn me from the door 
indeed! And for what? for at beſt but an honeſt 
beggar.—It's very ungenteel indeed ! [ Exit. 

Emma. 

Ho cruel is this woman ! — Shou'd my 
uncle be ſo harſh as ſhe repreſents - but, perhaps, 
it was only to frighten me. Yet, if he ſhou'd be ſo, 
1 make the facrifice for a father. — Be courageous, 
Emma! the moſt wretched quarter of an hour is 


over in fifteen minutes, and the fraternal enmity 
has laſted fiſteen years. [Exif at the doer. 
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. 


SCENE HI.-—The Car 5 1 2 » 
CaPTAIN in his arm-chair, Joan by his fide, 
EMMA is ſeen juſt entering @ a the door in Fhe flat 
behind the CAPTAIN, 


Ly Capralx. 
My niece! and what does ſhe want with me? 


Juxx. © 


I don't know; but ſhe looks lo ſweetly, that In 
lay a wager ſhe comes to bring you ſome good 
news. 


_ CaprTain clit a pauſe). 
Well, where is ſhe? _ 


| : Junk. We Iv. 
"OO ſhe ſtands behind your chair. . 7 
| CAPTAIN, 
And how am aL to get at her with my gouty 0 legs? 


Juxxk. 
Come nearer, my dear Miſs. 


(EMMA Aops and befitates.) 
Carrain (lifening). 
I don't hear anybody ſtir, 
Junk. 


She trembles ſo ſhe can ſcarcely walk. 


3 


CAPTAIN, 


"Mm remble | What the deuce does Select 2 
| Jvnx- 9 * 
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Junk, 


She weeps. 


CAPTAIN. , 
The devil ! What does ſhe weep for? 


EMMA (coming forward). 
I come, dear uncle, to congratulate you. 


CapTain (rather quick). 
To congratulate me—on what ? 


EMMA. 


On your N 


CaprAlx. 


Oh! I'm 8 obliged to you. I ſuppoſe you 
have only juſt learn'd to walk, ſince you come to- 
day for the firſt time. 


Eu. 


Ever fince J have been able to think and to feel, 
my heart has drawn me towards you. f 


CAPTAIN. 


So! ſo How old may you be ? 


. EMMA. 
Seventeen, Sir. 


CAPTAIN. 


Yes, yes, it is about fifteen years fi fir nce I came 


home. I remember you were then a tele thing, 


not as high as my knee. 


Ene 
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EMMa. 


And then my good uncle took me up in his 
arms, and kiſſed his little darling, as he uſed to call 
her. So my nurſe has often told me. 


CapTAIN. 
Ay, your youu uncle was then a good fool. 


EMMA. 


I loſt m7 dear mother too ſoon. 


CaPTaAIN. 


Your mother ! ay, ſhe was a good woman in- 
deed! Yes, very good! 


- EMMA. 
Had ſhe been living, many things wou'd not 
have happened. . 
CAPTAIN, 


That is very likely :—ſhe prevented your father 
from doing many fooliſh things. | 


EMMA. : 


Dear Sir, my father may be-in the wrong, Ma- 
-licious people may have led him aftray—bur his 
affection for his brother they cou'd never eraſe 
from his heart. 


CApFTAIN. 


He has given me a great many babe of his af 
fection for the laſt * years. n 5 


Basten 


Al 2bat is paſſed ! Friendly decifion-has wan 


I veil oyer what has happened. Go to my bro- 
- "34 * | . ce ther,” 


« ther,” ſaid my father, ** be thou the herald of 
e peace.—He will not turn thee away. Thou art 
te innocent: — he loved you when you were a little 
ce child: he loved your mother: — for her ſake, 

« perhaps, he will reach out his hand towards you, 
ce and you ſhall then preſs it with filial — 
(much agitated). | 


CaPTain (without looking at her). 


Why, to be ſure, you are not the cauſe of my 
diſpleaſure.—You muſt do what your father bids 
you. I am not angry with you. But, now go, 
in the name of heaven. — What is your name ? 


f EMMA. 
Emma. 


7 (CAPTAIN. 
Emma Fes, yes, I believe I ſtood godfather 


to you. 


_ Euna, 


And will my 1 he Mo firſt intro- 
duced me into Chriſtian ſociety, who promiſed me 
love when I cou'd not prattle, let me go wichout 


one friendly look? 


Carrain (turns his face quick towards ber without 
reſting his eyes upon her). 


There ! there then! Now get you * 
ſhall ve remembered 1 in my will (a pauſe). 


L 5 EMMA. 
On, that is very hard 
F _ Carrain, 
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ec? e ; CAPTAIN. | 
Very hard ! What do you mean n ? 
EMMA. | 


My deareſt uncle, I wiſh to ſtand i in your heart, 
not in your will. 


Carram. 


Why, aye, that's very well ſaid to be ſure. But 
I muſt remember you in my will, becauſe I am 
your godfather, and becauſe you have given your- 
ſelf the trouble to come here. 


1 0 Euuna. 
Trouble Wen | 
2 Gan 


Here, take this little POO ives hs a f 
without looking at her). od por 


EA · bis band woes: elves the 
( * falls on the floor). * pr 


I ſee only the hand you offer me, not the preſent. 
This hand I will keep mi ngle tears * Jour 
preſent, and beſeech you to it — 


Carr. 
wu girl, you are proud 


Eu. 


15 1 uin be proud if you give me your love. Here 
| Eneels the proud one by your ſide, and begs for a 
ol GO 3 leave me no- 


ching 
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; 
5 


thing but her features theſe ſeatures might remind 
you of the friend of your youth, who is now no 
more They will ſoften your: heart, and give me 
another father.. 


CAPTATNT. 


Junk, ſhe has every line of her mother's face, 
has not ſhe? O the deuce, Junk, 1 can't ſtand 
this! — Take her away, 


Jun (crying). 
If 1 do Lil be damn'd. 


Capps i 
What does the fellow cry for ? Funk, I tell you 
take her from me. 


(Junk takes up EmMMa and places ber in the Car. 
| IAIN arms.) CIP 


Emma. 
N good deareſt uncle! 
CAPTAIN. 
e This is running foul EE a man 
by night, and in a fog. re hos. e 
ENA. 


I ſee a tear in your eye that is worth x mo chan 
all che guineas you offered me. 


CAPTAIN. 


el well, 1 own, myſelt 1 
I'S A. n ank her far. this. 


 Aﬀer 


After you were chriſtened, I ſtood by her bed-ſide, 
and gave her my hand, She took mine with both- 
hers, and locked —juſt as you do now. My 
ce dear brother, ſaid ſhe, this child I commit 
&© to your kindneſs. When 1 am dead ( pauſes, 
much affetted ). Poor foul! In four weeks after 
ſhe died. Come, my child come to my heart. 


0 Eu A yd on bis gdm. bout. » 
Caran. 


Only look; Jack; this cunning gypſey has fof- 
tened my heart, and made me cry like a woman. 
Emina! you huſſey, get out of wy 2 e 5 


ing ber ER 9. 
Emma. 
Ah! now I know my uncle's heart, erety fear * 
vaniſhed. Wn Ig | | 
cr. jo 


What, you were afraid of me? Perhaps prog | 
told you I was a great (ea-bear. 


1 \ 


. 
The lad here in the houſe quite fighter me, 
Cayrarn. 5 
Lady? What lady ? „ „ 
pe” bez wt) anc” oi HSE I 

01 who but the feet _ . Moral, Captain 


n 
1 2 9 85 Carram. 
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: Carraix. | 


Ay, ay, Mrs. Moral's name is like water to the 
mill of your clack ! 


_ Junk. | 
Why, then, the devil may hold his tongue. 
When I came in, I found this dear, lovely girl 
Juſt going away with a tear in her eye :—the drop 
was but ſmall—but I wou'dn't have it upon my 
conſcience ;—ſo, I aſked Miſs her buſineſs here.— 
Ah! faid ſhe, I dare not fee my uncle. -Why 
not? ſaid I. Every one dare go to him, particu- 
larly with a tear in their eye.—But Mrs. Moral 
truly poſted herſelf before the door: and ſetting 
her fat arms a-kimbo, pretended to prevent my 
entering Me, Jack Funk, that have ſerved my 
good maſter theſe thirty years, ſhe had the impu- 
dence to tell me I ſhould not go, for my maſter 
was aſleep.—-I believe, however, I gave her ſuch 
a ſhove, as we are apt to do to any lazy land- 


lubber that ſtands in the way aboard ſhip in a 


form. 


o 


| CAPTAIN, 
But look ye, Junk—you are apt to take things 
the wrong way—perhaps ſhe thought I was aſleep ; 
ſhe meant well no doubt. | 

| Jous.. 3 
Well, Captain Miſs Emma will beſt be able 
to tell us how ſhe was received. 
XV) 

I am ſo glad, now, that I have forgot all. 

* 1 ai CAPTAIN. 
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Catrin 


Forgot 1—Why, then there was ſomething to 
forget. —Come, let us hear ! , 


EMMA. 


One thing only hurt me much—-ſhe aid 4 
came a 20 E 


CAPTAIN. 


| Stop—ſtop that was not * 


Juxx. 
Good Cuprain—I oy it was damn'd bad. 


Carpaniy: 


Bad !—you are right—it was bad unt ; muſt * 
have eſcaped her 1 ina hurry. = 


EMMA. _ 


Beſides, ſhe gave me a preſent for my father 


a book which was once yours—1 now value it 
more than ever. 


CAPTAIN, 


"4 STEM —2 book ? 


| Eu. 
This, my dear uncle—(/bews it him), 


Carram. 


Why, Jack, only look. Let's eite $ the 
fime—and,- egad, the ſame bank note for deer 
gred — doubled down between the leaves. 


1 | Fw. b 
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EMMA. 


How unjuſt have I been to yt |—was this her 
preſent ? | 


CaPTAIN. 


| Are wist ap you now, John, to Mrs, Moral? 


| | Joys, 
Say Why, that ſhe was guilty of a good ation 
without knowing it ;—five , pounds !— 


why, an Eveliſh ſhip of fifty guns yd as ſoon 
ſtrike to a F rench frigate of fifteen, 


CarTain, 


No matter z do you keep it, Emma; if ſhe meant 
- ſor you FH double the ſum to her, and if ſhe did 
not, ſhe deſer ves to loſe it for her hypocriſy. 


| Junk 4 


- But come! there ſhou'd be no clouds to ſpoil a day 
in which two brothers hoiſt the fag of friendſhip, _ 


CAPTAIN, 


Nay, nay, Junk, belay there.— The girl hs 
never injured me—She is my godchild, — her 
mother's virtues are reflected in her face. As to 


my brother, he Pay. walk the ſtreets, but we muſt 
not meet, 


Juxx - 


Dear C aptain, in the end of our 6h Wow 
all ſtreets j Join, we muſt W 1. 


. 


1 
5 ; $$ 
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CAPTAIN, 


And then let him whoſe conſcience reproaches 
him caſt his eyes to the ground, I lay! 


x 


EMMA. 4 
Deareſt uncle, you mult be my father's friend. 


CAPTAIN, 
No—no ſuch thing! Only ſee, Junk, I have 
hardly given the girl a little corner in my heart, but 
| ſhe wants to order about an the whole e 


to her. tf 
+ Jann 


But only think, Captain, how different this houſe 
wou'd leak You need not then ſmoke your even- 
ing pipe alone—You wou'd talk over your ſchool 
tricks, and the pleaſures of your youth, with your 
brother, who would fit by your ſide, . and the betas 
cat n be turned off the ſopha. 5 


12 
I won't hear anything aid againſt my cat—She 
never . an action | i me. Sh” | 


CES "i 


1 


wel, 1 muſt 20 to my: father, he . me; 
but may I come again, my dear uncle? 


CAPTAIN. 


- Gui ag —There' sa ſtupid queſtion. , You | 
may cotrie again—you ruſt * ain! do * 


you (2 tenderly.) | 


14 
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EMMa. 
With pleaſure, 
| CaryrTain, 
Well, now, and when will you return ? 


EMMA, 
To-morrow—every day. 

1 © Carra mx. | 
Well, then, go, and when you return, do you 
hear, leave your pride at home—Do you under- 
ſtand ?—there lies ſomething on the floor—I fup- 
pole you won't ſtoop to take it up. 

ExNNA. 12 
| * Does diſintereſted love look ſp much like pride? 


CAPTAIN, "I 
Yes, yes—you'll not take it up, becauſe you 
know it wou'd give your good uncle pleaſure, 4 


EMMA (takes up the purſe). 

I thank you, dear uncle. I will lay it out in a 

preſent for my father—Y ou will permit me to do 

that, won't your | 
| SIN CarpTain, 
O, do what you like with your own money. 

But ſurely one kind word from you woy'd do 

him more good than any other preſent. 


Ee CAPTAIN, 
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CaPpTAIN. 


wel, zounds ! ſpeak as many kind monde x5 you 
f like to him—(quick, but good-natured). 


EMMA E kiſſes bim mmm. 
Dear uncle! We 


Juxx. 
Wes Captain, what do you _ of ou niece? , 


Cara, 


| 


Why, I think the little witch knows how to cure 
my gout better than the Doctor. As long as ſne 
was preſent, my rebellious legs and feet were quiet; 
but now they begin to plague me aga10—gnam, 
e pull, pull. 


ws: "I 


* 


* * 1 


Junk. 
hw a wife ſhe wou'd make for) your ſon Harry, 


Captain but you wou'dn't let him have ber. 
Carraix. z 201 10 : 
Ves, yes, but I wou'd—But her father mill erer 
reſign her. What can 1 do ? 2 | 
"Pikes: f tt ey 
I think you had better take boch of them. 


CAPTAIN. 


Both of tem. Stop, hop. Jack, chr will derer 
ſuir me. 


8 an, 


55 "TH E B IRTH-DAY. 
- Junk, 


\ Your lawyer. has been to tell you the award is 
made. 


CapTAIN. 


Is it? Thank heaven a thouſand times !—I don'c 
care in whoſe favour the award is; it is all the ſame 


to me, 
Joxk. 


Te garden is yours for life. 


1 


1 TR it to my niece, now, this inſtant. Zounds! 
why did not the fweet wench come ſooner ? 


4 | Jonx. 


Tou Were been agitated to-day. Suppoſe you 
enjoy the mah air this afternoon. 


Carralx. 


That 1 will TL willingly—An old ſeaman is 
fond of a breeze. a 


Juxx. ' 


*Tis a delightful evening. Suppoſe, e 
you paſs it for the firſt time in your garden. I 
have already been to — | 


e "As 
_ My garden | I ſhall feel ſtrangely at the ſight of 
| ſame Does the old door remain til] ? 
When I was a boy, ten years old, I cut a ſhip: upon 
it wath EE pen-kanife, | 


Joxk, 


"vg - ore +Y "+ iis 
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TORTS” 24 ann th . 
The ſhip is viſible yet, I aſſure you. : 
CAPTAIN. EB wo 


Is it indeed? That's curious! Since then many 
of my old friends have died. Yes, yes, we will go 


there—And, d'ye hear? bid that baggage Emma 
attend me there. Send directly. 1 
| | Junx, _ Re TINO Toon 
3 TORY N 
Capra. 


No, not a word on that ſubject, or I'll keel - haul 
you, you dog. (Junk is going.) But ſtay, Jack, 
you forget my gout. (Jux k returns to aft bin. 
— Thank ye! thank ye! So, the old ſhip remains 
where I left it. Well, well; if ſhe had weathered 
as many tight gales as I have, tis a queſtion if the 
hand of time wou'd have left her legible. | 


THE "END OF THE SECOND Aer. 


6⁰ ieee 


1 


CLEAR 7M in. . 
SCENE I.—#: apartment at the CapTAINx J. 


Two doors in the flat, near it an arm- chair with 
caftors, in which the CarTaiN is diſcovered. 


CAPTAIN. 


Now, if my boy was but good enough to be- 
come a match for his couſin Emma, what a har- 
bour of content ſhou'd I ſail into in my old age. 

But it won't do—The man who is diſobedient to 
the orders of his commander, ſhould never be 
truſted with a command himſelf. Why, where's * 


this Junk * 2 7 Jack, I fay—— | 
Enter Junk. gerbe, ; 
| der the carriage, that we may go to my garden, 


Jonx. 


1 But, before you go, as you value your old ſer- 
3 3 Jobp, do grant him one favour, 


CaPTaiN. 


If | Well, . n is 225 


. Juxx. 


1 uſt permit me to lock you into that clot, 
Cap raw. 
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Carram. | ATTN 
Lock me up! ee een, 

.J. 

'You ſhall lock yourſelf up, only permit me to 

wheel you in—Nay, it's a ſatisfact ion you owe me. 

You ſaid, to-day, I was a libellous raſcal. You 

have now an opportunity of doing yourſelf and me 

juſtice—And though you are my commanding 
officer, yet, you have alſo a commander. 


3 Bhs 


Carr 


Jons. 


" Honor ! he will not permit you, whalſt you 
fight under his flag, to refuſe an honeſt man & 
WG, | 


Carralxv. 
Wen, "Ne Jack, this is the firſt time 1 ever 


heard that locking a Captain in a cupboard was the 


way to * Yb a hearing. 


Junk. 


In ſhort, Sir, the lawyer and his agent, 8 
ſhe-devil of a houſe-keeper, are coming here ta 
balance accounts, You will have an opportunity, 
of hearing all their curſed contrivances againſt your 

ſon, yourſelf, your brother, * your niece. | 


AE 


I tell you, 1 don't like to take anybody * 
ſurprige.— like * 


7 UNE, 


«4 & + 


o 
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Junk. 


- Sir, ſhe is coming, and here's the key.—N ow; 
Pray, my dear maſter, if you have any regard for 


everybody belonging to you (puts the Caprain 
into the cloſet, entreating all the time; the Cap- 


TAIN making 4 feeble reſiſtance : at length he ſhuts 
him in). —So, the ſhip's cleared, and here comes 


the enemy. 
Enter Mrs. Mok Al. 


Juxx. 


Ah, Mrs. Moral, I come to make friends 
with you, Meſſmates ſhou'dn't diſagree; and 
if I was on the wrong look-out, and happened 
to be deceived in your bearings, why, I ax pardon, 
_ there's no harm done, you know. 


Mrs. MoRar. 
Bearings indeed! I'm fure there's no | bear 
your ungentility. 
| Junx, 


Why, as to ungentility, that's neither here nor 
there. And if ſome folks hav'n't ſo much gen- 
tility and morality as others, why, what's the odds, 
e be'nt all born to be boatſwains you know.— 
So, let's ſhake hands. I like you for your care 
of the Captain, and the Captain has given you 


* prove that he likes you too. 


Mrs. Mon AL. 
Proofs! dts in grumbling and ſwearing ?/ 
1 1 nx. 


2 Fe. 
oF 
is 
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— 


Juxx. CC ... 


No; in And caſh, or ſoft Peper J al Ws | 
you know. 


Mrs. 1 | EC 
Me! Pay more regard to rut OR immo- 
rality aſtoniſnes me! 


Jonx. 


What then, may hap the Comin didn't give you 
five hundred pounds this very day ! * | 


Mrs: Mor L. 


Fiee hundred pounds! The 8 give me 
five hundred pounds | 


F 


Junk. 


I fay the Captain gave five hundred pounds, 
which you now have about you without knowing it. 
He gave you a book, that book contained a folded 
leaf, which leaf contained Jo 


N Mona. 


What? SAGER 
| Tonk. | : 
Fi ive hundred 8 5 = 


Mrs. Mor at... 
poſnble ! It can't Work aſk the cn N 


T5 BE F 3 n 
Tou aceda' go to che  Cuptain—Aſ the book. 


>. <m*; 
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NN » Yi. \ 


| Tormenter, I have given it away (enraged Y + 


* Junk. : 
Given it oy 25 


Mrs. Mon al. 
To think that whining girl ou d 


- Junk. 


| | What, Miſs Ema? O! you . creature ! 
if you have given it to her, I will have a kiſs. 


Mrs. MoRaL. 


Stand of vretch To be ſo cheated! 


Joux. 
Patience! 
| Mrs. Mon ar. 


Patience [ have given it away. Had I known 
the value of it, I'd ſooner have—Oh, I ſhall never 
have PR again as long as I live rage 5 


Euter Circuit. 


Mr. Junk, this apartment is one of mine. 1 
have ſome buſineſs with my worthy friend Mr. 
Circuit, and I beg you'll:quit it directly. 


n | Jonx., 


* 


* TY wy 
8 * q * 
* n 
2 * 
. 2 : 
«- + * 
1 
* * 


What, you vou da- t like a a 


. 


Mrs, Monat, | mrs 
Immoral wretch ! There i is one aut 0 


hears all, and will teſtify the, purity, 
tentions. 


Joux. 

You are right. There is one out of ſight wbo 
hears all; if you ſteer by your proper bearings, he 
will reward you; but if you come here to Je 
againſt my poor maſter, or his ſoo, or his njece, 
he'll be ſure to find out all your tricks, and bring 3 
you to the gang way at laſt— So, keep a good loox - 
out, and thank N Jv unk for his advice, that 1 
1 3 it. 6 
3 Mrs. Mozart. 17 rg 


= * 


Impudent ſea- hear l But I' dee that he is out 
of ſight, and out of hearing too (Jooks gſter him). 
— Ah! there he 8 n and grunting 


* 


like a beaſt as he is o 
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But, my a Mrs. — pee there ſhou'd 


be ay Ge C oe, 
e Sh Is Lined WM $578, 
55 Mrs. Mon T. VV 


There is no entrance to the rom but this, which 
we'll lock, and keep away from as far as poſſible. 
Sit down, my dear Mr. Cireuit and while we 
compare notes, oblige me by pacticipating 

glaſs of delightful cordial from the Captain's deſt 
liquor-chelt.—-( wow Ts 4 in 


8 

. W. 
* 

* 

1 * 

8 

4 

Py 
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| Circuit, 
s 1 R 
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2 have your ſtrong there, Mrs. 
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1 
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All for.you, Mr. Circuit: pray uſe no ceremony. f 
1 * n 1 ' = "* a9 
| How diſcouraging to find our pl ſo 
8 : 9» SS : e 
b* The law-ſuit is certainly over. 
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Mrs. Mona. 


Was it not to meet my dear "OR 3 | 


EY $74 
* 8 f 1 


| C RCUIT. fins, Nn 2 


However 8 that may ben mie, tis a greet 

pity, a great pity. 'l know the girl—ſhe has a 2 

tongue — ſuch a tongue! 125 7 mag 4 . = 
Mrs. Mozat. ee, 


And do you think ſhe has a tongue to overturn i 

the labour of ſixteen years. Why, Sir, in addition 1 

to the anger 1 have created. in the Captain againſt = 
his fon, by intercepting letters, and giving it the 


* 1 : 
7 # * 5 * A : > 


* k p 


: appearance. of . Harry” $ neglect, 1 can nom eren XY 1 4 
prove this Emma to fy e cauſe; of ity for he 9 
viſits her that 1 have De of, and that is ore 
than ſufficient to ruin all my oppoſe . RY 

pO oo Le | HR 9 
1 Cusco, We” : 
f Indeed! . 1 | au OE OLE: Wo LS 4 
; Mrs. Mona. EAT. fe) 
Beſides, hav'n'r I been for years a 5 to him? 
Hav'n't I watched hisgour wick patience, in hopes, 
- every day, it wou'd pay me for my trouble;>by 
' ſending im ro a better world—hay'n't IJ 
(Carrain gives an impatient exclamation in the 
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darling, my favourite, my cheſt, the contents of 
which will always provide againſt calamity. That 
bag is full of ſilver, and this of gold (puts wo 
upon the table). —A'*n't they charming creatures? 


 CimcvirT. 


Charming indeed! One is quite overpowered 
with ſympathetic affection. 


Mrs. Mok A. 


Al this is deſtined for our intended marriage. 
You muſt infert in the will a ſmall proviſion for the 
ſon and niece, to give us an appearance of diſin- 
tereſtedneſs. To-morrow I'll get Junk out of the 

way, and with tears, inſinuations, and entreaties, 
perſuade the Captain to ſend for you; and if all 
ſucceeds, he may bid us good night as ſoon as he 
pleaſes. | 


CaPTain ( vociferates in ; the Cloſet 9. 
Thuoder and lightnipg! 


. 


Mrs. Monk AL. 


1 0, undone ! ruined! it was the Captain 8 voice. 
L J UNK Knocking at the covet door.) 


Cizeurt. 
He s at the door He muſtn't find me here,— 


(Runs to it, the doors Ay open, and diſcover the 
Carraix.) 


Mrs. i 


. Faint? y dear friend, ſo a me e> 
rends to Faint. * ppor 0 


„ 2 


Cncurr. 


% 
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Circuit, 


1e cannot ſupport a wife without a EY I had 
better remove this action out of court.—('Takes a 
bag from the table, unlocks the door, and is immedi- 


ates ſeized by Jack, who enters. 9 


CapTain. 


At length I have breath, Here' s a crew of 


pirates for you. 


Gentlemen, I take my leave. 
Fun, © 


Yes ; but you don't take n the. bas 


from him). 
Cixcuir. 


What 4 you mean, friend? I am an honeſt 
-_ that all the world knows. 


CapTaiN, 
You're a raſcal, Sir, that's what I know. Get 


out of my houſe, and thank my gouty foot that I do 


not avenge the deceived world on a ſcoundrel, 


Juxx (clenching his Ii). 
enen ſhall ] —— 


Canis — 
No; let him ſheer off and it ever his caſes. 


ence calls him to a court martial, we desde 


doubt his 3 7 


ZH : /Czgcvirc 


Conſcience ! Sir, I'm a lawyer, and devy the 
authority of that court. Beſides, I cou'd relate 


ee whole of this affair to your diſadvantage ; for, 
F 3 8 as 


— — 


ber! This money I r rake away. 


* 


K 
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as I am known to be an honeſt man, my word 
wou'd firſt be taken. But I will act liberally, and 


not mention a ſyllable. [ Exit... 


Capraix. 
So, ſo, he's right. Impudence is the beſt wea- 
pon in the hands of a rogue againſt ; an honeſt man, 


Junk. 
And what muſt we do with the old puſs, here? 


Carrain. 
When I am gone, let her go a- driſt. Dort 
ſuffer her to heave in ſight again. 


Junk. 

That's a commiſſion 1 have long' d for theſe 
ſixteen _ 

CaPTalN., 

Help me into my coach, and her out of my 
houſe, then make your report to us in the garden. 
—( Jack belps bim to the door, he ſtops and looks 
back at Mrs. Morat.)—'Tis ſtrange ! But wou'd 


you think it? I'm ſorry to diſcharge that woman. 


Habit reconciles us to everything, and I do think 
that to get fond of the devil himſelf, one need only 


for a length of time be in the ſame meſs with him, 
[Jon leads bim . 


Mrs. Mon Al . (immediately looks up). 


So, ſo! ſo, ſo l—AIl that my honeſt induſtry has 
acquired will be at the mercy of that brute. —FHere 
he is again—(pretends to faint again . 


Re-enter JUNK. 


79/4 Jeong. 0 
What, 1 recoveredl— Oh, we'll won rouſe 


: Mrs. 
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Mrs. MokaL (ſtarting 20. 
Where am I ? 


Wh on 

Where you have already been too . So, 

pack up your ill- got property, and clear the decks 
28 a fl as poſſible. 


Mrs. Mor at. If 


You are an ungenteel brute, and I ſhall not be 
commanded * you. 1 


Junk. 


But the Captain commands.—So ſecure your 
ill-gotten property, and call Co-morrow.—l muſt 


go to my maſter. 


Mrs, Mon AL (locks the box). 
Nays but till to- morrow 
1 Juxk. 
I fay, weigh anchor, and get out of the harbour. 


Mrs. Mok AlL. 


Then, I fay, I wont ae in oo arm- 
chair). 
Jen. 


No! 
Mrs. Mona. 
Not a Rep. OM 
Junk. 


Tben 1 muſt take the hetm uit c 4 


wheel ber off ).— 80, my dear Mrs. Moral, a 
3 ** and if anybody aſks who ſteer d 
F 4 fs you 
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you out of port, tell them it was your old friend 
Jack Junk :—who hauled down your falſe colours, 
and ſent you a cruiſing on your own bottom. 


Mrs. Mon at (ſpeaking at the ſame time). 


My dear Jack, ''ll ſhare my profits with you— 
I entreat of you—1'l] do — tear your 


eyes out. wk [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III.— 4 garden; an Arbour on each fide. 
On one fide a Door with a Ship cut on it. 


Enter Mr. BERTRAM and ANN, | 


BERTRAM. 


Every ſtep in this garden recalls the happy days 
of my youth to my remembrance.— For years I 
have hated the very thoughts of this place — and 
why ? becauſe fraternal enmity hung over it like a 
cloud. Ar length, in the evening of my life the 


iky clears, I breathe more freely, I feel my love 
for my brother return, | 


Aww. 
1 hear, Sir, he received Miſs Bertram very 


kindly. I begin to love him again myſelf, and 


ſtill hope to find the good- natured Lewis that I 
remember him 1 a boy. 


BIxTRAM. 


O, he is naturally good. — Bad men eafily do 
| miſchiefs which the hand of love with difficulty 
cures; Look at this tree. Do you ſee the letters 
of P and I on the bark? Thirty years ago I cut 
I there, and the wee is * green and beautiful. 


ANN. 


PL 


1 f F 
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n 


- How often have I ſat in this garden, Sir, while 
you and your brother Lewis played together! 


BERTRAM. 2 
Loet us fit down in this arbour, where oft I've 
conn'd my youthful leſſons (they go into the ar- 
Sour). Who ſhall ſay age has no pleaſures when it 
can call up the ideas of paſt happineſs ? Youth en- 


\ Joys preſent delight much leis than age does the 
ö ) memory of thoſe long paſſed. . | 


* Captain Burn Aus led by a en ) 


Caprarx. 


| Stop here (Be looks round with much emotion— 
after a pauſe). Go! leave me here (abe ſervant 
befitates)! Go, my good fellow; but ſtay at the 
gate till Junk comes; I can belp myſelf il then. 
| Exit /ervant. | I wou'd not let the man ſee my; — 
tears. — Such people are apt to laugh when they A 
ſee an old ſeaman weep; and yet we have hea | 
like other folks (Jeans on bis crutch and looks round 
"y oj 


4 
i 
Y 


1 2 
1 
vt n 
- _ 
7 


Ban r 1 (to Ax N). | 
My pris revive, and I feel my health renewed. 


Cs 


Ah! ! There 8 the old cheſnut-tree ſtanding: yet, 
and full of bloom. How often have I climbed up 
it, with my brother. O! curſe this gout! I ſhou'd 
like to fit on the top bough of that tree; and 
there too—ah ! there it is—the old door and the 
' ſhip on it Why 1 didn” t thiok I could have drawn 
8 well— for 9 it's * quits right as to the 


rigging, | 


| x 
. 
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rigging, yet there's the Briciſh enſign at the top- 

gallant maſt head. — Well, there's no wonder at 

that having remained ; for where is the enemy that 
has ever been able to pull it down? 


BERTRAM. 
Don't you hear ſomebody ſpeak? 


ANN (looking out of the arbour). 
There is an old gentleman walking in the gar - 
den. | : ES | 
BERTRAM, 
I ſuppoſe one of the gueſts whom our friend 
has invited. | - 
| Carrain. 
Was not this my mother's flower-bed ? How 
wild and full of weeds the place looks now! 
What dal ſee? —a toad creeping—that reptile would 
never have been here but for the law-fuit :—what 
a damn'd thing it is for two brothers to quarrel !— 
I'll hobble into this arbour.—Eh ! who can that 
fick gentleman be ?—he look's ill indeed. 
 BenTRaM 
Why, Ann! I have ſurely ſeen that face ſome- 
where. | os | 


* 


Enter EMmma—(runs to her father). 
For heaven's fake, my dear Emma, tell me who 
that is? TH | | 
E063 | 506 ONS 4c; | 
A gentleman, Sir, who is of our party, becauſe 
1 ; W Ä 
| BERTRAM. WO 
His birth-day (afoniſhed)! 
| . CAPTAIN, 


| * 
- 


* 
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Caprain, — 
Emma, come hither, child !—Do you know 
that gentleman there ? 5 


EMMA. 
Oh yes, Sir, very well. 
| | CAPTAIN, 
wn is he? . 
EMA. 
Pitten years ago, my dear uncle, you wou'd 
not have aſked me ſuch a queſtion. 
ob CaprA IW. 


Zounds, I ſuſpect . Who is it ?—Tell me. 


N MA (runs to the other arbour and embraces 
BERTRAM). 


He is my father. 
(A pauſe—the Brothers look at agate) 


CaPTAIN (afide ; 


_ How ill he looks !-- Ah, he has had his Weed 
Zounds ! he is coming this way. 


EMMa (Aanding in the middle of the ſage and looking 
alternately at ). 


Dear Uncle, come nearer. 


Capra. 
Well, there, then (hobbles on one pace). 


n __ Emma. ; 
Nearer, my father! l edt fron 


| gt BaRTRAM, | 
. My daughter ! 
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EMMa. 
Your hands—your hands :—nearer, nearer— 
(She draws both together. The Caprain throws 
away his crutch, and the Brothers embrace). 


Capraix (taking bis bead with both his bands, in 
the greateſt emotion ). 


Look at me, brother !—Eye to eye—Let me 
ſee whether there yet exiſts on your brow one ſpark 
of diſcord. 

BERTRAM. by 

This tear, Lewis, oblicerates the remembrance 
of all that has paſſed. 


Cara (pointing to Ann). 
Who is that old woman ſnivelling yonder ? 


Dean. 
Poor creature — ſhe weeps for joy. 


N Carraix. Sant 
Zounds !—T really believe I know her too. 
What, old Ann! 1 
. BERTRAM. 
Tes, indeed; — our old nurſe Ann. 


Cara. 
Give me your hand, Ann: —how goes it, my 
old laſs ? „ | 9 
Ann. 

I cannot ſpeak, Sir. 

Enn, 

Then hold your tongue by all means. Every 
one can ſee the tears ſpring from your heart. But, 
the devil! what is become of my gout ?—I believe 
I threw that away with my crutch. | 


*@ 


* 


* 


THE BIRTH-DAY. 
BERTRAM. 


I have promiſed my Emma in marriage to the 
worthy man to whoſe exertions I owe this happy 
moment. 


TD N 8 


Did you not know that I have a : ſon, that 1 ex- 
pect here, and with regard to whom I have been 
villanouſly impoſed on? I defighed to unite us 
all more "_ "7 meding him with Emma. 


1 AM. by 


How unfortunate ! But, brother, my. word is 
pledged ; I have given my promiſe to an honeſt, 
man, and ſhould forfeit all claim to that title my- 
ſelf were F now to recall it. 


Ma on it! 1 — dick as badly! in my Nag 
ment towards my ſon, as towards you. Here was 
a method which at once preſented itſelf to make 
him amends, and you alſo; but I no ſooner behold 
the proſpect than it vaniſhes. WI ng, Xn 


BRTRAM. 


I ſhare in your regret moſt Gncerely, my dear 
brother: — but the youth of whom I ſpeak has 
been a friend beyond example He . aſſiſted me 
with money, profeſſional aid, and advice. I couid 
ſee that his regard for Emma was partly the occa- 
ſion ; but virtuous love is a ſource from Which the 
molt brilliant of our actions need not bluſh to owe 


their origin. a 
We | Car rain. 5 ww" 
while I—(agitated — | 40 


Arn 


— 
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| BERTRAM. 


Nay, my dear Lewis, notwithſtanding our dif- 
union, you aſſiſted me kindly. | 


CAPTAIN, 
What! hor, wou'd you mock me? 


BERTRAM. 
Have not you paid my debrs ? 


CarPTain. 
Heaven knows, not I. What debts ? 


| BexTRAM. 
The rent the apothecary—The very friend 
of whom we ſpeak aſſured me it was you. 


Car ram. 

Alas ! he has, then, himſelf done what was my 
duty. Tis a ſevere ſtroke, but I deſerve it and 
ſubmit. The man who knew ſo well how to ſup- 
ply the place of a brother, ought to become a ſon. 
| ro you. 48 1: 
Enter Harv. 


My dear Harry, you have been wronged. I 
hoped to have made you amends by the hand and 
heart of a good girl, bur I'm born o be diſap- 
pointed. 1 
| Marky, | 
Ah, Sir, I have already made my clefioa, 
wou'd you but approve it. 


 Caprain, } 
I won't approve . You' re all leagued 


againſt me. 
E 


T bis lady, Sir, muſt plead my excuſe, She is 
my choice. | 


CAPTAIN. 


1 
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CAPTAÄ W. 
So much the worſe. Your uncle ſays you can't 
have her. e 5 8 


RT HARRY, | 


Sir, he has promiſed her to me as his friend, and 


the arbitrator of your lawſuit. I however have 
power to releaſe him from all promiſes, in favour 
of the Captain's ſon, F 


| I BzzTRAM. - 
This your ſon! This was our arbitrator too. 


| a 
He! What, Harry? 


HaARRV. 1 
Jam, notwithſtanding, your nephew. — And I 
will clear all by your fire-fide. Permit me, then, 
in either character, to join my Emma in aſking 
both your bleſſings. (zbey kneel.) | 


abe CarTAIx. 
My children ! (they form pilture.) 
: Do SO 1 5 

Joy! joy! 1 fee how it all is. Don't take it 
amiſs, old lady; but I'm fo happy, that if I don't 
embrace ſomebody I ſhall' break my heart (em- 
braces ANN), 166 5.1 Rp» LIN BT 

© OI} CaPTAINg 


We'll have no hearts broke on ſuch a day as this. 


 —Sacret to the reconciliation of a divided family, it 
ſhall henceforth be a double, anniverſary; and who 


will refuſe to hail the period which terminates a 


ſtate of warfare by the ſmiles of returning peace? 


THE END OF THE COMEDY, 


PE, 


THE BIRTH- DAY. 


| BzRTRAIALH. 


Nay, my dear Lewis, notwithſtanding our diſ- 
union, you allſtcd me kindly. 


CAPTAIN, 
| What! you, wou'd you mock me? ? 


Banraan. 
Have not you paid my debts ? 


CarTain. 


Heaven knows, not I. What debts ? 


BERTRAM. 
The rent the apothecary— The very friend 
of whom we ſpeak aſſured me it was you. 


Carr. 
_ Alas] he has, then, himſelf done what was my 
duty. Tis a ſevere. ſtroke, but I deſerve it and 
ſubmit. _ The man who knew ſo well how to ſup- 
ply the place of a brother, 00 to become a ſon. 
ro you. | It 1 

Enter Hankv. 


My dear . you have been wronged. I 
hoped to have made you amends by the hand and 
heart of a . gil, bur I'm born ro be diſap- 


pointed. * 
8 


Ah, Sir, I have already 4 my cleation 
wou'd you bur rp it. 1 — 0 


Cara. Yue 
3 won't approve n. Lou re all leagued 
me. 
3 


This lady, Sir, muſt * my excuſe. Sbe is 
my choice. 


CAPTAIN. 


2 3 
* n x 9 
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TTT 

So much the worſe. Your uncle ſays you can't 
have her. . 4 OR 1 
HARRY. 
Sir, he has promiſed her to me as his friend, and 
the arbitrator of your lawſuit. I however have 
power to releaſe him from all promiſes, in favour 
of the Captain's ſon, AGO e rH BR 


| 2 earn 1 


He! What, Harry? i 


e ou. 

I am, notwithſtanding, your nephew,—And I 
will clear all by your fire-fide. Permit me, then, 
in either character, to join my Emma in aſking 
both your bleſſings. (ich kneel.) > WR 


1 wo On_ 
My children! (they form i picture.) 


Enter Juxx, 


„ | ETD PT 
Joy! joy! I ſee how it all is. Don't take it 
amiſs, old lady; but I'm fo happy, that if I don't 
embrace ſomebody I ſhall' break my heart (em- 
braces ANN). . 1 1 

e go ; 
We'll have no hearts broke on ſuch a day as this. 
— Sacred to the reconciliation of a divided family, it 
ſhall henceforth be a double, anniverſary; and who 
will refuſe to hail the period which terminates a a 
ſtate of warfare by the ſmiles of returning peace? 


THE END OF THE COMEDY, 
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| ND fo, E bythe can, 3 $319. 
And Tpin a law - ſuĩt out for fi e. 
No other reaſon by the Bard is | . 
Tbas one poor Hiwple plot of gardeg. gun. 
Had a parterre, ſo glowing and fo gay 2 
As that I ſee before me; cavy'd. our play, 
i The comeſt had been nobleg here nde find., 11 
As in a garden, Nature's entwin'd CE 
With art and elegance; the-Biſhing roſe 3 
„Wich lilies mixt, ſee, beauty?s cheeks-Wiclole | =P 13 


|  , Carnations, pioks, ger taligs meet gur eyes, 1:5 {59 


Some Troit we boat—by plurbhs we meap-righ-cits; 1: 
Critics are erabs, and pine: apples are with 
Heeres id che laurel bloomss add-many a bard 

| Receives from your K. 
There is a plant, whi bes the lark vp ſprings, - 
Too meet the ruſſet-mantled morn, and wings 

Its flight towards the Eaft; from Towly bed 
Of parent earth, juſt rears its.dewy head: 3 
- And if approach'd by ridezungertle hand, he Aol £ 
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